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GEORGE: Of course it is. Jardine's are about the most
important firm in China, and the manager of one of their
principal branches has definite social obligations, Freddy
Baker will be sent to twopenny-halfpenny outports
where his wife doesn't matter.

KNOX: I think he's damned lucky if he's not asked to resign

HARRY: It's cruel. His wife may be a charming and cul-
tivated woman.

KNOX: Have you ever known a half-caste that was?
HARRY: I have.

KNOX: Well, I've been in this country for seven years and

I've never met one, male or female, that didn't give me

the shivers,
HARRY: I've   no   patience   with   you.    You're   a  perfect

damned fool.
KNOX: [A. little surprised^ hit quite gpod-humQured\ You're

getting rather excited, aren't you?
HARRY: \Hotlj.} I hate injustice.

GEORGE: Do you think it really is injustice? The English
are not an unkindly race. If they've got a down on half-
castes there are probably very good grounds for it.

HARRY: What are they?

KNOX: We don't much like their morals, but we can't stick
their manners.

GEORGE: Somehow or other they seem to inherit all the bad
qualities of the two races from which they spring and
none of the good ones. I'm sure there are exceptions, but
on the whole the Eurasian is vulgar and noisy. He can't
tell the truth if he tries.

KNOX; To do him justice, he seldom tries.

GEORGE: He's as vain as a peacock. He'll cringe when he's
afraid of you and he'll bully when he's not. You can
never rely on him. He's crooked from the crown of his
German hat to the toes of his American boots.